TWO ON A TOWER
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AFTER this there only remained to be settled between
them the practical details of the project.

These were that he should leave home in a couple
of days, and take lodgings either in the distant city of
Bath or in a convenient suburb of London, till a suffi-
cient time should have elapsed to satisfy legal require-
ments ; that on a fine morning at the end of this time
she should hie away to the same place, and be met
at the station by St. Cleeve, armed with the marriage
license; whence they should at once proceed to the
church fixed upon for the ceremony; returning home
independently in the course of the next two or three
days.

While these tactics were under discussion the two-
and-thirty winds of heaven continued, as before, to
beat about the tower, though their onsets appeared to
be somewhat lessening in force. Himself now calmed
and satisfied, Swithin, as is the wont of humanity, took
serener views of Nature's crushing mechanics without,
and said, * The wind doesn't seem disposed to put the
tragic period to our hopes and fears that I spoke of in
my momentary despair.1

' The disposition of the wind is as vicious as ever,'
she answered, looking into his face with pausing
thoughts on, perhaps, other subjects than that discussed.
* It is your mood of viewing it that has changed.
"There is nothing either good or bad, but thinking
makes it so."'

And, as if flatly to stultify Swithin's assumption, a
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